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I It is notorious, that no part of the Cliurcfa 

I Service in this country is so much neglected 

I as the Singing. In Villages, more especially, 

I it is not uncommon to see men and women 

I taking no part whatever in it, and behaving 

s if they thought they were not concerned to 

take any part. And yet these very persons 

perhaps would be utterly ashamed and shacked 

at themselves, if they did not kneel down 

reverently and follow in the Prayers, or, even 

if they did not listen with some considerable 

attention to the Sermon. 

Now there can be no doubt, tUw. \.'tts?ti£"\s. 
^great &ult here : we have \i\)l\, U» %xaX» '^■^'*' 



sad habit and every man's own heart eondemna 
it. In singing, just as in every thing else 
that ouglit to be done, " every man can do 
what he can :" and if we would but all of us 
act upon this principle a great deal would 
come of it. Let this be done ; and grown 
people will no longer dishonour our Services 
exactly where the veriest children are able to 
pay the most regard to them, and where 
children actually show in every well regulated 
parish, how easy it is to bear a part, if there 
be not a wilful want of melody, bordering 
upon the most irreverent stupidity, in the 
heart. 

It is hoped that the present Selection from 
the authorized Versions of the Psalms will help 
to remove this offence against Christian piety 
in one parish at least. And surely it will 
dispose us at once to join most readily and 
without exception, in what we are thus invited 
to sing ; when we consider that we are singing 
no other than the Psalms of David, and a very 
few other occasional ones, which the Church 
itself has long used and recommended. 
^ And Jet no one think that thia i% ui^»% an 
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undue limitation upon our choice. It is true, 
that under the head of singing, the Apostle 
speaks of Psalms and Hymns and Spiritual 
Songs: but it is true also, that David's 
Psalter contains a great many specimens un- 
der every one of those three heads, as most 
of those are well aware who make that blessed 
book the Manual it was meant to be. It 
takes its name naturally from compositions of 
that kind which prevail most in it, that U, 
Aoro Psalms or Acts of Thanksgiving. But 
. it contains also in abundance Hymns, or Acta 
rof Adoration to God, and more express cele- 
brations of the Divine Majesty. And there 
we beside these. Spiritual Songs, that is, 
'■acred poems less limited in their subject and 
"4>{ general devotion. So that we see all that 
ihe Apostle recommends, the Psalter supplies : 
fclhat is, there are Psalms for singing in all 
khose branches, in which singing has been 
lipractised and is iit to be practised in the 
(Church of God: and of these wc are quite 
'^certain, that the substance at least is not what 
man teacheth, but what the \ia\»j GVwx. 
mchelb. 



PRBFACB. IX 

heart and with our understanding also. And 
may God mercifully give us all the Grace that 
we may do so, for His Son Jesus Christ's sake. 



SaMUBL RlCKARDS. 



Stowlangtoft Rectory, 
Jan. 27, 1841. 



It has been thought sufficient to provide 
two Psalms only for each of the Sundays 
after Trinity, leaving the other Psalm to be 
supplied from some other part of the book. 

For Saints' days and other remarkable oc- 
casions, some directions are offered in the 
Index. 
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Behold, O God, for Thou done 


Bedford 
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Anniversary 


152 


God'g perfect law converts the soul 
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135 


Happy UiG man whoso tender rare 


St. Ann'M 


44 


Hoppy, thrice happy, they who hear 
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Uork, ths herald angels sing 


Sicilian 


14 


Has God for ever cast us off 
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70 


Have mercy. Lord, on me 


Shirland 


51 


He shall descend like rain that cheers 


iV™ Cambridge 2 
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How wondrous are thy works, Lord 
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St. James 
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MoiUgomcrs 
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I wUI give thanks to Thee, Lord 
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rU praise Thee, from whose hand I eatat 
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Easter 
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Bedford 
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Jut Judge or Heav'a againEt my foes 


Rocla^ham 


138 


Let all the juit to God wilh joy 


Sktldm 


137 


Let all the lands with shouts of joy 


Sheldon 


ti 


Let nil who truly fear the Lord 


Salisbury 


131 


Let God. llio God of bailie riao 


Mmgttm 


99 


Let him, who length of lifu dcEirea 


St. Maltlitw's 
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Lord, cad not Thou my life, said I 


Burford 
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Lord, hear my cry, regiird my pray'r 
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Lord, hear my pray'r, and to my cry 
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Jiord, let roe know my term ofdaya 
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19 


j*rd, let roy youthful crimes 
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My Shepherd is the living Lord 
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My Boul, praise the Lord 


Haiwvcr 


IM 


My soul with grateful thoughts of lov 


IfarriHgtvn 


i« 


My tongue by inspiration taught 


Sheld-m 


Ji 


po lihaoge of limes shall ever shopk 


Stockport 


■ 


^U» /bree or Riry o! my foes 
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Stockport 
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K come nil ye that feu' the Lord 


St. James. 
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Q come loud anthems let us sing 


Portuguese 
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D could I to perfidious bu 


MoMyomtry 
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God, my strength and fortitude 


St. MaUhtw-» 


128 


P God of hosts, the mighty Lord 


Btdfird 


34 


D God our Saviour, all our hearts 


Iriih 


53 


1 hracrs Shepherd, Joseph's Guide 




30 


t keep me in Thy tcnderest care 




55 


> Lord, I am not proud of heart 


Martyrdom 


102 


> Lord, my God, my portion Thou 


New London 


147 


) Lord, our fathers oit have told 


Sheldon 


85 


( Lord, the Saviour and defence 


Burford 


16 


} Lord, Thou art my righteous Judge Si. Ann's 


118 


i praise the Lord, and thou, my soul 


SalUbury 


20 


> praise the Lord in that blest place 


Stockport 


19 


) praise ye the Lord 


Hanover 


77 


) render thanks, and bless the Lord 


JVtu, Cmnbridae 83 


t render thanks to God above 


PoTluguese 


21 




Martyrdom 


12 


) to Thy servants, Lord, return 


MarCi/rdom 


116 


3 'twaa a joyful sound to hear 


Sheldon 


28 


t what a hoppy thing it is 


St. ,4«.-« 


140 


9h Lord, Thy mercy, my sure hope 


Kent 


90 


)ur term of life is seventy years 


Burfird 


17 


•TBise ye the Lord : our God to prai 


e Stockport 
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lince Christ, our passovcr. is slain 


Martyrdom 
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ince I have pluc'd my trust in God 
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That man U bleu'd, who standi in a»e Ktml 
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The good man's way is God's delight 


St. Andrew-a 
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The Ileav'ns declare Thy glory. Lord 


1 Sl.Ja«ua 
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The Lord deacendeii from above 


Sav..;, 


i» 


The Lord does ttiem support that fall 


Oxford 
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The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God Si. Andrac'i 
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The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord 
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^The Lord is good, fresh aeCi of grace 


Oxford 
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*l» Lotdlpofd dawn trcm H«.-Q-.blgh WW 
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The Lord, the only God. is great 


a™ Londm 


135 


The man is blest that God doth fear 


Portaffuete 
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The upright shall possess Ihe land 


St. AndreieS 
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This day is God's, let all the land 


Btdford 
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Thou sendest. Lord, Thy Spirit forth 


Mrujlon 


40 


Though wicked men grow rieh or great 


■ Si. Andran'a 


33 


Through all the changing airenes of life 


St. Matthewt 


83 


ITiy chasf ning wrath, O Lord, restrain 


Burford 


50 


Tliy constant blessing, Lord, bestow 


St. Jimcs 
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Thy dreadful anger, Lord, restrain 


Ma«chc,lcr 


68 


Thy word is to my feet a lamp 


Salisbury 


96 


ffo all the list'nil>g tribes. Lord 


Oxford 


22 


^Vo hless Thy chosen race 


Mount Eyhroir 


p. 27 


^pb celebrate Thy praise, Lord 


Saliabury 
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Be God in whom I trust 


Shirhnd 


142 


Bpo God the mighty Lord 


Walertlock 


100 


Wf God's great Name fresh altars raise 


Slucipvrt 


136 
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Net.' London 
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INDEX OF PSALM TUNES, 

WITH THE PSALMS ANNEXED TO EACH TUNE 
TO WHICH THEY MAY BE SUNG. 



Common Metres. 

BEDFORD rwheauo 

XLII. 64 

LXXXIV. part 1. 34 

LXXXiy.part2. 143 

cxviii. 0. r. 13 

CXVIII. part 1. 75 

CXVIII. 89 

CXIX.part3. 26 
BURFORD (PurceU.) 

XXXVIII. 50 

XC. part 1. 16 

XC. part 2. 17 

CII. part 1. 56 

H ARRINGTONDr. Harrington 

IV. part 2. 36 
XVII. 55 
XXVII. 65 
XCII. part 2. 87 
CXIX. part U. 141 
CXXV. 115 

cxvi. 126 

Christmas Hymn. 15 

IRISH ClMoc Smith.) 

V. 113 
LXXI. 149 

LXXVII. 70 

CXIX. parts. 29 

CXXVII. 11 

JLXXXV. 53 



Common Metres. 

MANCHESTER {WainwrighL) 
VI. 68 

XXIII. o, F. 24 

XXIII. Ill 

LVI.part2. 145 

LXI. 132 

cxLi. 37 

MARTYRDOM CoU^-^nahor 

umknoum.J 
VIII. 12 

L XXXIX. 0. F. 130 

XC. part2. Hg 

cxxxi. 92 

Easter Hymn. 75 



NEW CAMBRIDGE, Anuiatf. 
XV. 108 

2 



LXXII. 



LXXIV. 
CV. 

NEW LONDON CCrqfij 
II. part 2. 
XLVIII. 
XCVIII. 
CXIX. part 7. 
CXIX. parts. 
CXIX. part 9. 
CXIX. part 10. 
CXLIII. 



112 
83 



88 

125 

1 

78 

147 

68 

54 

35 
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. Common Meires 


, Common Metbes. 


tFOHD or LINCOLN 




rcKMi 




XVI. S6 


XLV. 


93 


xis.p«ti. 31 


LXXI. parts. 


61 


XIX. put*. 135 






xix.p«i3. 60 




4t 


XXII. 71 




8 


Lxvi.puia. 109 


CKLV. pul S. 


105 


CXI X. puis. e 






cxix.p«ti». 123 


tlSBUBY or RICH- 


St. MATTHEWS f&qn.j 


lOND fHawif.j 




xviii. o.y. 128 








IX. 


80 






59 




CXV. 


131 




CXI X. parti. 


32 






96 


Short Metres. 


cxxi. 


43 


St. BRIDE'S or ALL 


^ CXLVI. 


20 


SAINTSrHo™r*j 


ILDON or SHEFFIELD 


cxxx. 52 


f H-*i((OB 




MOUNT EPHRAIM or 




10 


BATH (Milfro,^.) 


XXXJII. 


127 


LXVII. 27 


XXXIII. pans. 
XLIV. 


148 




85 


CARLISLE ft™**,r,,j 


LXVl. 


42 


XXXI, pant. ,14 


LXXVIII, 


lot 


XXXI. p«t a. 49 


cxxli 


137 

28 


SHIRLAHD rsi™tv,j 




XXV. 62 


^NN'S rcr«rt.j 




XXV.partl. 14i_ 
LI. SlJ 


I. parH. 


4 


■ 


1. PKTI j. 


118 
67 


LoNQ Metres. V 


XXK. 


SLINGTON (=-M»r.,,*„™..) ^ 


XLI. 


44 
23 


LVII. 25 
LXWW, ^ 


CJIJXwt*. 


S7 


CAN.swl.\- \<IA 
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Long Metres. 



KENT 



XXXVI. 

LXV. 
LXIX. 

CXII. 



MONTGOMERY 

XL. 

LXXXIX. 
cm. parti, 
cm. part 2. 
CXXXIX. part 1. 
CXXXIX. part 2. 



90 

117 

108 

45 



72 
98 
61 
84 
6 
133 



PORTUGUESE(flyw«"^<fef- 

tefideles.") 

xcv. 94 

xcvii. 3 

cvi. 21 

cxii. o. r, 150 



Long Metres. 
STOCKPORT or NEW 
SABBATH 

xviii. 79 

XXIX. 136 

95 



XLVII. 

CXI. 

CL. 



38 
18 



ROCKINGHAM fCrqfto 

XIV. 106 

XXXII. 58 

XLiii. 138 

Lxxiii. 124 

LXXX. 30 

cvii. 91 

CXXXIX. part 3. 81 

SAVOY or OLD 100th 

CLuther.J 

XVIII. part 2. 120 

LXVIII. 92 

XCIII. 46 

C. 134 



MORNING or CAMBER- 
WELL ( Barthelemon.) 

Morning Hymn. 153 

EVENING or SUFFOLK 

(Brenibank.) 
Evening Hymn. 154 

VENITE CREATOR SPI- 

RITUS. 

Whit Sunday Hymn. 97 

Peculiar Metres. 

ANNIVERSARY (Ganihomy.) 
XXXVII. part 3. 121 



XLVI. 
LXIII. 



152 
39 



EASTER HYMN Dr, Worgtm, 




Easter Hymn. 


74 


St. 


ANDREWS (Hayc*,) 




XXXVII. part 1. 


33 




XXXVII. part 2. 


47 




XXXVII. part 4. 


139 




XXXVII. part 5. 


110 




L. 


7 




XC\. 


129 



INDEX OF PSALM TUNES. 



XIX 



Peculiar Metbes. 

HANOVER (Uandel.) 
CIV. o.v. 
CXLIX. 



104 
77 



SICILIAN Christmas Hymn. 14 
WA.TERSTOCK (Goss,) 

cxxxvi. 100 

CXLVIII. 41 



The above Index for Psalm Tunes, has been added in the 
hope of suggesting hints to those who may not have leisure to 
devote themselves to the subject generally. 

It has been an especial object to select the best specimens 
of our old English Psalmody, and to exclude tunes composed 
in the modern florid style, as far as was consistent with a proper 
regard to metre, and the variety required by the different cha- 
racters of the words, and the time of the Christian Year. And 
care has been taken, in almost every instance, not to detach 
those psalms from their respective tunes, where long use and 
old association have sanctioned their union. 

On account of the necessary limitation in the number of 

Tunes, in order to bring the Selection within the capabilities of 

a Country Parish, as also from the expediency of avoiding their 

too frequent or too close recurrence, it has been impossible in 

every instance to adapt to a Psalm the Tune which seemed in 

other respects most suitable. 

J. C. 

N. B. The tunes are affixed to the Index of First Lines, for 
the sake of greater convenience in finding them. 
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APPROPRIATE TO PARTICULAR 
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Fair Weather. 


Sapplicalion. 




TI,<,nA.givin!,. 


DemLhandFamin 


. Supplicalion. 




T/ianhsffiaing. 


War and TgmiUts 


Supplication. 




JTianhigiving. 


Sicknesi. 


SuppiicatioH. 




Tliajihstjiving. 



r Weeks 119 



IHDBX OF PSALMS. 



xxi 



ThanksgiviQg. 



Psalm. 

. 116 
118 
145 
149 



Building Churches. 



Propagation of the Gospel. . . 108 

51 
67 

Schools 119 part 

92 
119 part 

78 

. 122 

118 

127 

118 

29 

. 133 
119 

. 119 part 
25 

. 18 
73 

. 97 
119 

8 
131 



8t« Andrew. 

St. Thomas* • • 

St. Stephen. 

St. John the Evangelist. 
'The Innocents. 
The Circumcision, 
^f^ Epiphany. 
Conversion of St. Paul. 



2. 
12. 



119 part 2. 
39 

72 . 
67 . 

25 
91 



Page. 

126 

89 

8 

77 

22 
25 
27 

23 

87 

96 

101 

28 
13 
11 

75 
136 

48 
32 

141 
142 

128 
124 

3 

78 

12 
102 

141 

19 

2 
27 

62 
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Purification of St. Marv the Virgin. ^ 







Bolji Communion. 
Holy Baptism. 
.j^uijal «r the Dead. 
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Psalm. 


Page. 


in. 


3 


. 140 




68 


. 99 


lartyr. . 


. 43 


. 138 




3 


. 73 


• • 


. 44 


. 85 




95 


. 94 


• • 


. 149 


. . 77 




118 


. 89 



Gunpowder Treason. 
King Charles the Martyr. 
The Restoration. 
The Accession. 



Suggestions for a third Psalm for the Sundays 

after Trinity, 



First Sunday after Trinity 


1 


> 1 
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Second 4 part 2. 


36 


Third 








. 119 parti. 


^ 32 


Fourth 








• 63 • 


39 


Fifth 


, . 






. 84 




. 34 


$ixth 








. 143 




35 


Seventh , 








. 102 




56 


Eighth 








. 141 




, 37 


Ninth 








. Ill 




. 38 


Tenth 








. 149 




. 77 


Eleventh 








. 95 




94 


Twelfth 








. 127 




11 


Thirteenth . 








. 25 




62 


Fourteenth . 








. 36 




90 


V, Fifteenth . 








. 30 




. 67 


Sixteenth . 








. 136 . . 




100 


Seventeenth 






. 130 




52 


Eighteenth 






. 94 




59 


Nineteenth 






. 31 part 2. 


49 


Twentieth 






. 32 . . 


. 58 


Twenty-first 






37 part 1. 


33 


Twenty-second 






. 92i^«x\.^ 


^ 


Twenty-ibird 
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Twenty-fovurth 






. ai VM^'^- 




Twenty^mh 


• 






. \\^ 


• 
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FIBST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



PSALM XCVIII. 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song. 
Who wondrous things has done ; 

With His right hand and holy arm. 
The conquest He has won. 

The Lord has thro' th' astonish'd world 
Display'd His saving might, 

And made His righteous acts appear 
In all the heathens' sight. ' 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise. 
And all with universal joy 

Resound their Maker's praise ; 

To welcome down the world's great 
judge, 
Who does with justice come. 
And with impartial equity 
Both to reward and doom. 




FIHST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM LXXII. 

He shall descend like rain that cheers 
The meadows' second birth, 

Or like warmshow'rs.whosegentle dragi^ 
Refresh the thirsty earth. 

In His blest days the just and good j 
Shall be with favour crown'd ; 

The happy land shall every where 
With endless peace abound. 

To Him shall ev'ry king on earth 

His humble homage pay. 
And difPring nations gladly join 

To own His righteous sway. 

For He shall set the needy free, 

When they for succour cry, 
Shall save the helpless and the poory 
ad ail their wants bul^^? J 



FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM XCVII. 

Jehotah reigns, let all the earth 

His just government rejoice ; 

Let ail the isles, with sacred mirth. 

In His applause unite their voice. 

You who to serve the Lord aspire. 
Abhor what's ill, and truth esteem ; 
He'll keep Hia servants' souls entire, 
And them from wicked hands redeem. 

JFor seeds are sown of glorioue light, 
A future harvest for the just ; 
And gladness for the heart tliat's righu 
To recompense its pious trust. 

Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord : 
Memorials of Hia holirieBs 
leep in your faithful breaalR tecoxA, 
id with your thankful toufeme* ctttAesa. 



SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
PSALM I. Paut 1. 

How blest is he who ne'er consent^ 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sItS 

Where men profanely talk. 

But makes the perfect law of God 1 
His business and delight ; 

Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 



Like somefair tree, which, fed by strei 
With timely fruit does bend, 

He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 



SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



PSALM I. Part 2. 

Ungodly men and their attempts 

No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispers'd 

Like chaff before the wind. 

Their guilt shall strike the wicked dumb 

Before their Judge's face ; 
No formal hypocrite shall then I 

Amongst the saints have place. I 

For God approves the just man's ways, J 
To happiness they tend ; I 

But sinners, and the paths they tread, I 
Shall both in ruin end. I 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, I 

The God whom we adore, I 

I Be glory ; as it was, is now, 1 

[_ And shaU be evermore. J 



SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM CXXXIX. Part 1. 

Thof, Lord, by strictest search hql 

known 
My rising up and lying down, 
My secret thoughts are known to Thflri 
Kaown long before conceiv'd by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips wotd 

vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

SuLrrounded by Thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eSj 



rtED SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
PSALM L. 
The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 
Hath sent His summons all abroad. 

From dawning light till day declines: 
The list'ning earth His voice hath heard, 
And He from Sion hath appear'd 
I Where beauty in perfection shines. 

)ur God shall come, and keep no more, 
disconstru'd silence, as before ; 

But wasting flames before Him send ; 
liround shall tempests fiercely rage, 
Vhile He does heav'n and earth engage 
\ His just tribunal to attend. 

r 

Mark this, ye wicked fools, lest I 
Let all my bolts of vengeance fly. 
Whilst none shall dare your cause to 

own: 
ho praises me, due honour gives; 
nd to the man that justly lives, 

/ strong salvation s\\aVV\>e aVe-w-a.. 



THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM CXLV. Part 1. 



1 



The Lord is good, fresh acts of grace 

His pity still supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace, 

Ilis willing mercy flies. 

Thy love thro' earth extends its faQ 
To all Thy works express'd ; 

TheseshowThy praise, whilst Thyg 
Name 
Is by Thy servants bless'd. 

They, with the glorious prospect fii^ 
Shall of Thy kingdom speak ; 

And Thy great pow'r by all admii^ 
Their lofty subject make. 

His steadfast throne, from changes £ 

Shall stand for ever fast ; 
His boundless sway no end sbali'S 
^Hbt time itseU oulVa%\.. 



THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 6. 

Thy constant blessing, Lord, bestow. 
To cheer my drooping heart ; 

To me, according to Thy word. 
Thy saving health impart. 

So I to beep Thy righteous laws 

Will all my study bend ; 
From age to age my time to come 

In their observance spend. 

£re long I trust to walk at large. 
From all incumbrance free ; 

Since I resolve to make ray life 
With Thy commands agree. 

My longing heart and ravish'd soul 
. Shall both o'erflow with joy, 
BVhen in Thy lov'd commandment's V 

^ My happy iiours employ. 




10 

FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
PSALM XI. 

Since I have plac'd my trust in God] 

A refuge always nigh, 
Why should I, like a tim'ruus bird, 
To distant moustains fly ? 

The Lord hath both a temple here, j 
And righteous throne above ; 

Whence he surveys the sons of meq 
And how their counsels move. 

If God the righteous, whom he lovd 

For trial does correct ; 
What must the sons of violence. 

Whom he abhors, expect ? 

The righteous Lord will righteous deei 

With signal favour grace ; 
, And to the upright man disclose 
^tf!&e biv'ghtiiesB ol \C\% We, 



ie?dB 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

PSALM CXXVII, 

W£ build with fruitless cost, unless 
The Lord the pile sustain ; 

Unless the Lord the city keep 
The watchman wakes in vain. 

In vain we rise before the day, 

And late to rest repair, 
Allow no respite to our toil. 

And eat the bread of care. 

Supplies of life, with ease to them. 
He on His saints bestows ; 

He crowns their labour with success. 
Their nights with sound repose. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God. whom we adore. 

Be glory ; as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 
PSALM VIII. 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Thro' all the world how great art Tb 

How glorious is Thy name ! 

In heav'n thy wondrous acts are sung^ 

Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

Thro' Thee the weak confound tlie strong. 
And crush their haughty foes ; 

And so Thou quell'st the wicked throng, 
That Thee and Thine oppose. 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame ; 
Thro' all the world how great art Thou '■ i 
gloriovis is T\vy nameV ^^M 
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CHRISTMAS DAY. 



PSALM CXVIII. O. V. 

I WILL give thanks to Thee, O Lord, 
And ever will praise Thee, 

AVho hast me heard, and art become, 
A Saviour unto me. 

The stone which formerly among 

The builders was refus'd. 
Is now become the Corner-stone, 

And chiefly to be used. 

This was the mighty work of God, 
It was the Lord's own fact; 

And it is wondrous to behold 
That great and noble act. 

This is the joyful day indeed. 

Which God Himself has wrought; 

Let us be glad, and join therein 

Jn heart, and mind, and l\i<m.^V.. j 
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m CHRISTMAS HVMN. 

m Hark, the herald angels siog. 
Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil'd ! 
Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

Christ, by highest tieav'n ador'd, 
Christ the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veil'd in flesh the Godhead He, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity : 
Pleas'd as man, with man t' appear^ 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
I Light and life tu all he brings, 
lis'n with healing in \us -7;™^%-. 



ace! 

I 



IS 

Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 



CHHISTMAS HYMN. 

High let us swell our tuneful notes. 
And join th' angelic throng; 

For angels no such love have known, 
T' awake a cheerful song. 

Good-will to sinful man is shown, 
And peace on earth is given ; 

For, lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
With mes.sages from heav'n. 

Glory to God in highest strains, — 
In highest worlds be paid ; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd. 
And by our lives d\sp\a,y4,. 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAlfl 

PSALM XC. Part 1. 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 

Of us Thy chosen race. 
From age to age Thou still hast beefi 

Our sure abiding place. 

Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust, ^ 
Of which he first was made ; 

And when Thou speak'st the word 
" Return," 
'Tis instantly obey'd. 

For in Thy sight a thousand years i 

Are lilce a day that's past. 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 

Whose hours unminded waste. 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 
Of us Thy chosen race, 
iFrom age to age Thou still hast begl 
r sure abiding ^\ac«;. 



w 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAT. 

PSALM XC. Part 2. 

Our term of life is seventy years. 

An age that few survive ; 
But if with more than common strength 

To eighty they arrive ; 

Yet then our boasted strength decays 
To sorrow turn'd and pain ; 

So soon the slender thread is cut. 
And we no more remain. 

But who Thy anger's dread effects 

Does, as he ought revere ? 
And yet Thy wrath does fall or rise 

As more or less we fear. 

So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be incUn'd. 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DA^ 

PSALM CL. 

O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place. 
From whence His goodness largely 

flows ; 
Praise Him in heav'n where He His face ! 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

Praise Hira for all the mighty acts V 
Which He in our behalf hath done ;'H 
His kindness this return exacts, H 
With which our praise shall equal ruD^9 

Let all that vital breath enjoy, H 

The breath He does to them afford, S 
In just returns of praise employ ; V 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord, fl 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, H 
r TJie God whom earth aod heav'n ad^| 
Be glory : as it was of old, ^| 

^■''MoWf and shall be eveimoxe. J 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAT. 

PSALM XXXIX. Part 1. 

Lord, let nie know my term of days. 
How soon my life will end ; 

The num'rous train of ills disclose, | 
Which this frail state attend. 

My life, thou know'st, is but a span, 

A cipher sums my years ; 
And every man, in best estate, i 

But vanity appears. 

Man like a shadow vainly walks, 
With fruitless cares oppress'd ; 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possess'd. 

■Why then should I on worthless toys 

With anxious care attend? 
Oa Thee alone my steaA^asK, Vo^ja 
ShaJI ever. Lord, depend- 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS 

PSALM CXLVI. 

O pnAlSE the Lord, and thou, my soul. 

For ever bless His name, 
His wondrous love, while life ehal! last. 

My constant praise shall claim. 

On kings, the greatest sons of men, 

Let none for aid rely ; 
They cannot save in dang'rous times, 

Nor timely aid apply. 

Depriv'd of breath, to dust they turn. 

And there neglected He, 
And all their thoughts and vain designs 

Togetiier with them die. 

Then happy lie, who Jacob's God 
For his Protector takes ; 
.Who still with well plac'd hope the Lord 
3 constant refuge makea^^^^^^n 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTKE CIIBISTMAS DAT. 
PSALM CVI. 

O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The Pountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 

Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from Thy judgments never stray : 
Who know what's right, nor only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford; 
When Thou retiirn'st to set tUeiu ^Ltice, 
Jjet Thy salvation visit me. 



■ Tha 

i '' 

K Let 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANX> 
PSALM CVIII. 

To all the list'ning tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise 

That round about us dwell : 

Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heav'n transcends. 

And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the earth, with one conseij 

Confess Thy glorious name. 



That all Thy chosen people Thee ( 
Their Saviour may declare : 
Thy right hand protect me st| 
lid answer T\\qw m^ ^-ew^'t. 



F^ — 

f ASST S0HDAT AFT^ THE ^fOUMTt. 

" PSALM CXIX. PArr gL 

Howshall theyonng presenre their wwjt 

From all pollution free? 
By making still their cotine of life 
With Thy cotamands agm. 

With hearty zeal for Tliee I seek. 

To Thee for sucamr pray ; 
O suffer not my carele»8 fltepH 

From Thy right paths to stray ! 

Safe ID my heart, and closely hid 

Thy word, my treasare, lies ; 

To succour me with timely aid 

Wheu sinful thoughts arise. 

Secur'd by that, my grateful sonl 

t Shall ever bless Tby name : 
teach me then, by Thy jusl Va-w*. 
Ify future }ife to frame'. 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM XXIII. O.V. 

My Shepherd is the living Lord, 
Nothing therefore I need : 

In pastures fair, near pleasant streai 
He aetteth me to feed. 

He shall convert and glad my soul. 
And bring my mind in frame. 

To walk in paths of righteousness 
For His most holy Name. 

Yea, though I walk in vale of deatl^ 

Yet will I fear no ill : 
Thy rod and staff do comfort rae. 

And Thou art with me still. 

Through all my life Thy favour is ( 

So frankly show'd to rae. 
That in Thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place s\\a\\\ 



SECONlJ StlNflAT APTEH THE EPIPHANf. 

PSALM LVII. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth diaplay'd. 
Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

Awake, my glory, harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, ray tuneful part to take. 
Win with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the list'ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 

And, as Thy glory fills the sky. 

So let it be on earth display'd, 

TjU TJioa art here, as tUeie, obe^^ j 



SECOND SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 3. 

Be gracious to Thy servant, Lord, 

Do Thou my life defend, 
That I, according to thy word. 

My future time may spend. 

Enlighten both my eyes and mind, 

That so I may discern 
Thewondrous things whicbthey beha 

Who Thy just precepts learn. 

Though like a stranger in the land, < 
From place to place I stray, 

Thy righteous judgments from my siJ 
Remove not Thou away. 

For Thy commands have always be< 

My comfort and delight ; 
?r them I Jearn, wiUi pruiVeiA c 
' To guide my steps at\g\iW 



SECOND SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. V 

PSALM LXVII. I 

To bless Thy chosen race, ' H 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; ^M 

And cause the brightness of Thy face H 

On all Thy saints to shine, ^M 

That so Thy wondrous way H 



To bless Thy chosen race, 
In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
[ And cause the brightness of 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known, 
j "Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let diff'ring nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame, 
Let all the «'orld, O Lord, combine 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 



I 



O let them shout and sing 

With jo/ and pious m'wOa, 

J'or77iou,tiierighteovia3\id^eM\^^^*'^- 

Shalt govern aU the eaT\.\\. ^^^^ 



THIRD SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHAN' 
PSALM CXXII. 

O 'twas a joyful sound to Iiear 

Our tribes devoutly say. 
Up, Israel, to the Temple haste, 

And keep your festal day. 

At Salem's courts we must appear 
With our assembled pow'rs, 

In strong and beauteous order rang 
Like her united tow'rs. 

'Tis thither, by divine command. 

The tribes of God repair. 
Before His Ark to celebrate 

His name with praise and pray'r.*! 

O pray we then for Salem's peace. 

For they shall prosp'rous be, 
(Thou holy city of our God !) 
Who bear true love toTVee. 



■^ 
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THIRD SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM CXIX. Parts. 

Instruct me in Thy statutes, Lord, 
Thy righteous paths display ; 

And I from them, through all my life 
Will never go astray. 

Ho Thou to Thy most just commands 

Incline my willing heart ; 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 

From Thee my thoughts divert. 

From those vain objects turn my eyes 
Which this false world displays ; 

But give me lively pow'r and strengtl 
To keep Thy righteous ways. 

Thou know'st how after Thy commaiu 

My longing heart does ^atA,% 

O then make haste to raise isve "«^'. 

And protnis'd succour gtaoX. 

n 3 
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THIRD SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM LXXX. 



O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guidi 
Our pray'rs to Thee vouchsafe to hear; 
Thou that dost on the cherubs ridej 
Again in solemn state appear. 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou.^ 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scatter'd clouds shall pass awayi 

O Thou whom heav'nly hosts obey,( 
How loiigshall Thy fierce anger burn t9 
How long Thy suflF'ring people praj^ 
And to their prayers have no returiK 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou^ 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now, 
'i/ike scatter'd clouds s\ia\\^assw«wjS 



fl 
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lUETH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANT. 

PSALM XIX. Part 1. 

™HE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 

Which that alone can hll ; 
le firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's skill. 

rhe dawn of eacli returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 

^om darkest night's successive rounds 
Divine instruction springs. 

Their pow'rful language to no reahii 

Or region is confin'd ; 
pis nature's voice, and understood 

Alike by all mankind. 

Their doctrine does its sacred sense 
Through earth's extent display ; 
Those bright contents the circling sun 
'oes round the world convcv * 
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FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM CXIX. Part J. 

How blest are they who always kee{ 
The pure and perfect way ; 

Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stray ! ' 

How bless'd, who to His righteous Jt 

Have still obedient been ; 
And have with fervent humble zei 

His favour sought to win ! 

Such men their utmost caution i 
To shun each wicked deed : 

But in the path which He directs . 
With constant care proceed. 

O then that Thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside. 
And I the course of all my life 
^§y 1'hy direction guiieV 
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~POUBTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPrPHANTT 

PSALM XXXVir. Part I. 

Though wicked men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their successful state 

Thy anger or Thy envy raise : 
For they, cut down like tender grass, 
Or like young flow'rs, away shall pass. 

Whose blooming beauty soon decays. 

Depend on God, and Him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay. 

Secure from danger and from want : 
Make His commands thy chief delight ; 
And He, thy duty to requite, 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

^n all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
And He will needful help afford 
To perfect ev'ry just design : 
He'll make, like light, serene and clear. 
Thy clouded innocence appear. 
And as a mid-day aan to shVive. 



FIFTH SrSDAY AFTEB THE EPIPHaSI. 



PSALM LXXXn^ PamtI 



O God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place. 

Where Thou,enthron'd in glory,s 
The hrightness of Thy face. 

My longing soul faints with desin 
To view Thy blest abode ; 

My panting heart and flesh cry t 
For Thee, the linng God. 

O Lord of hosts, my King and G9 
How highly blest are they. 

Who in Tliy temple always dwel]^ 
And there Thy praise display !l 

To Father, Son, and Holy GhostJ 

The God whom we adore, 

He glory; as it was, is now, 

^nint/ siiaW be ovcvmoTe. jl 
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FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHAWT. 

PSALM CXLIII. 

Lord, hear my pray'r, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In Thy accustora'd faith and tnith 
A gracious answer send. 

I call to mind the days of old, 

And wonders Thou hast wrought ; 

My former dangers and escapes 
Employ my musing thought. 

Thy kindness early let me hear. 
Whose trust on Thee depends ; 

Teach me the way where I should go : 
My soul to Thee ascends. 

Thou art my God, Tliy righteous will 

Instruct me to obey ; 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My soul in Thy right way. 
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FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPIIA: 

PSALM IV. Part 



While worldly minds impatient grow 
More prosperous times to see. 

Still let the glories of Tliy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

So shall ray heart o'erflow with joy, 

More lasting and inore true. 
Than their's, who stores of corn and wine 



Then down in peace I'll lay my head, 
And take my needful rest ; 

No other guard, O Lord, I crave. 
Of Thy defence possest. 






To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory; as it was, is now, 

id shall be evermoie. ^^H 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

PSALM CXLI. 

To Thee, O Lord, my cries ascend, 

O haste to my relief; 
And with accustom'd pity hear 

The accents of my grief. 

Instead of off 'rings, let my pray'r 
Like morning incense rise ; 

My lifted hands supply the place 
Of ev'ning sacrifice. 

From hasty language curb my tongue, 

And let a constant guard 
Still keep the portal of my lips. 

With wary silence barr'd. 

O Lord, to Thee I still direct 

My supplicating eyes ; 
O leave not destitute my ^o\i\% 
Whose trust on Tliee xeSAfe^* 



SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHAN^ 

PSALM LXIII. 
Sir life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing God I will employ. 

With lifted hands adore Thy name 9 
My soul's content shall be as great 
As their's who choicest dainties eat, 

While I with joy His praise proclainj 

When down I He sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 1 

And when I wake at dead of night s 
Because Thou still dost succour brings 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heaven 'striumphanthoal 

And suff'ring saints on earth adorci,! 
Be glory ; as in ages past, 
^As now it is, and so ahaXWasV, 

When time itself 8\ia\\\je uo laRrt^- 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTKR THE EPIPHANY. 
PSALM CIV. 

Thou Beiidest, Lord, Thy Spirit forUhg 
T' inspire the mass with vital seed ; fl 
Nature's restor'd, and parent earth ^ 
Smiles on her new-created breed. 



Thus through successive ages stands, 
Finn fix'd, Thy providential care; 
Pleas'd with the work of Thy own hi 
Thou dost the wastes of time repair. 

In praising God, while He prolongs 
My breath, I will that breath employ; 
And join devotion to my songs, 
Sincere as is in Him my joy. 

While sinners from earth's face 

huri'd, 
My soul praise thou His holy name, 
^ TJ}} with my song the lisfning w«j 
t concert, and His pTaVse ^tw\ 



tus. 



1 
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8El'TUA(:l'..Sl,MA SUNDAY. 

PSALM CXLVIII. 
Ye boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise. 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 
Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His Holy name. 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came. 
And all shall last 
From changes free; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

To God the Father. Son, 
And Spirit ever blest, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addrest ; 
As heretofore 
It was, is now. 
And shall be so 
For evermore. 
E 3 
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SEPTUAtJESIMA SUNDAY. 

PSALM LXVI. Part 1, 

Let all the lands with shouts of joy 

To God their voices raise; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 

And spread his glorious praise. 

And let them say, How dreadful, Lord, 

In all thy works art Thou ! 
To Thy great pow'r Thy stubborn foes 

Shall all be forc'd to bow. 

Through all the earth the nations round 
Shall Thee their God confess ; 

And with glad hymns their awful dread 
Of Thy great Name express. 

O come, behold the works of God, 

And then with me you'll own 
That He to all the sons of men 

wondrous judgmeiAVa ^ty«-&^^J 
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SEPTUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

PSALM CXXI. 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes. 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 

Who Heav'n and earth has made. 

Sheltered beneath th' Almighty's wings 

Thou shalt securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 

From common accidents of life 
His care shall guard thee still ; 

From the blind strokes of chance, and 
foes 
That lie in wait to kill. 

At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee througVi \\i^^^ Y^^vwsa.'??^ 
Safe to thy journey's endi. 
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SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY- 



PSALM XLI. 

Happy the man whose tender caj 
Relieves the poor distress'd ; 

When troubles compass him arouiu 
The Lord shall give him rest. 

The Lord his life with blessingscroW 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 

That seek to do hira wrong. 

If he in languishing estate, 
Oppress'd with sickness lie ; 

The Lord will easy make his bed. 
And inward strength supply. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory ; as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermoie. 



45 



SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY. 



PSALM CXII. 

That man is biess'd, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves His sacred law ; 
His seed on earth sliall be renown'd, 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

The soul that's fill'd with virtue's light 
Shines brightest in affliction's night: 
To pity the distress'd inclin'd, 
As well as just to all mankind. 

Beset with threat'oing dangers round, 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground ; 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 

His hands, while they his alms bestow'd, 
His glory's future harvest sow'd ; 
Whence he shall reap wealth, fame, 

renown, 
A temporal and eternal crown. 
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SEXAGESIMA SUNDAY. 
PSALM XCIII. 



With glory clad, with strength array'd, 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigna, 
The world's foundations strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablish'd is Thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see. 
For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea com 



Thy promise. Lord, is ever 
And they that in thy house 
That happy station to secure, 
^Bt still in holiness exc^Vl 



pmply. ^M 
would d^^l 
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QL'INGUAGESIMa SUNDAY. 

PSALM XXXiai. Part 2. 
With quiet mind on God depend. 
And patieatly for Hira attend ; 

Nor let thy anger fondly rise ; 
Though wicked men with wealth 

abound. 

And with success the plots are crown'd. 
Which they maliciously devise. 

From anger cease, and wrath forsake ; 
Let no ungovern'd passion make 

Thy wav'riug heart espouse their 
crime : 
For God shall siaful men destroy ; m 
Whilst only they the land enjoy, ■ 

Who trust on Him, and wait His time, 
flow soon shall wicked men decay ! 
Their place shall vanish quite away. 

Nor by the strictest search be found ; 
(Vhilst humble soiils possess the earth. 
Rejoicing still with godly mirth, 
iritj!) peace and plenty always ctcrwii^. 
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QUINQUAGE3IMA SUNDAY, 

PSALM cxxxiir. 



\ 



How vast must their advantage be ! 

How great their pleasure prove ! 
Who live like brethren, and consent 

In offices of love ! 






True love is lilce the precious oil,|l 
Which, pour'd on Aaron's head] 

Ran down his beard, and o'er hia robe 
Its costly moisture shed, 

'Tis like refreshing dew, which does 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful hill. 



For Sion is the chosen seat. 
Where the A\mig,\x\.y ^to?, 
promis'd blessing \\as otJi.'m 
id life's eternal s^cVti^. 



k^oii^l 
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QUINQUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 

. PSALM XXXI. Part 3. 



I'Whah^er events betide, 
Thy wisdom times them all ; 
Then, Lord, Thy servant safely hide ' 
From those that seek his fall. 

The brightness of Thy face 

To me, O Lord, disclose ; 
And as Thy mercies still increase, 

Preserve me from ray foes. 

I said in hasty flight, ifl 

" I'm banisli'd from thine eyes ;" ^ 

Yet still Thou kept'st me in Thy sight 
And heard'st my earnest cries. 

Ye that oil God rely. 

Courageously proceed : 
For He will still your \ieaTVa ™.\i^Vj j« 
With strength in time oi ^t^^- ^ 



ASH WJIDNESDAY. 

PSALM XXXVIII. 

Thy chast'ning wrath, O Lord,reatr 

Though I deserve it all ; 
Nor let at once on ine the storm 

Of Thy displeasure fall. 

My sins that to a deluge swell 

My sinkiog head o'erflow, 
And for my feeble strength to bearfl 

Too vast a burden grow. 

But, Lord, before Thy searching eyt 

All my desires appear ; 
And sure my groans have been too loilfi 

Not to have reacb'd Thine ear. 



Forsake me not, O Lord, my God, 
Nor far from me de^patl-, 
»^.aire haste to my te^ie?, O TVwfi 
^^ Wbo my salvation ait- 
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ASH WEDNESDAY. 
PSALM LI. 

Have mercy. Lord, on nie. 

As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt. 

Thy wonted mercy find. 

In guilt each part wae fom'd 

Of all this sinful frame ; 
In guilt I was conceiv'd and born, 

The heir of sin and shame. 

With hyssop purge me. Lord, 

And so I clean shall be ; 
I shall with snow in whiteness vie. 

When purified by Thee. 

Malie me to hear with joy 

Thy kind forgiving voice*. 
That so the bones w\nc\\ V\\o\\\v^'s.'^'^'f^^'* 
Majr with fresh stTengnXv Tey^vce.- 



ASH WEDXESDAY. 

PSALM CXXX. 

From lowest depths of woe 

To God I sent my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice. 

And graciously reply, 

Should'st Thou severely judge, 

Who can the trial bear? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond 

And quite renounce Thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 

My hopes are in Thy promise builfl 
Thy never-failing word. 
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rinST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM LXXXV. 

i O God, our Saviour, all our hearts 

To Thy obedience turn ; 
! That.quench'd with our repenting tears, 

Thy wrath no more may burn. 

For why should'st Thou be angry still. 
And wrath so long retain ? j 

Revive us, Lord, and let Thy saints, I 
Thy wonted comfort gain. J 

Thy gracious favour. Lord, display, I 
Which we so long implor'd ; I 

And for Thy wondrous mercy's sake, I 
Thy wonted aid afford. 1 

God's answer patiently Til wait ; M 

For He with glad success, I 

If they no more to folly turn, 1 

His mourning saints will bless, ■ 
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FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM CXIX. Paet 10. 

To me, who am the workmanship, 

Of Thy Almighty hands. 
The heav'nly understanding give, 

To learn Thy -just commands. 

That right Thy judgments are, I now 

By sure experience see ; 
And that in faithfulness, O Lord, ^ 

Thou hast afflicted me. H 

To me Tliy saving grace restore, ^| 

That I again may live ; ^M 

Whose soul can relish no delight, ^H 

But what Thy precepts give. ^| 

In Thy blest statutes, let my heart ^M 

Continue always sound ; ^M 

That guilt and shame, the sinners' 1|^| 

May never me contoML'cv'^. ^H 
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FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 
PSALM XVI I. 

O KEEP me in Thy tenderest care, 
Thy shelt'ring wings stretch out ; 

To guard me safe from savage foes. 
That compass me about. 

Arise, O Lord, defeat their plots. 
Their swelling rage control ; 

From wicked men, who are thy sword. 
Deliver Thou my soul. 

From worldly men Thy sharpest scourge. 
Whose portion's here below ; 

Who, fiU'd with earthly stores, desire 
No other bliss to know. 

But I, in uprightness. Thy face 

Shall view without control ; 
And, wakingy shall its \m^^^ ^\i^^ 
Reflected in my souV. 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN LE] 

PSALM CII. Part 1. 



i^nM 



in praj 
■ac«d 



When I pour out my soul in praj 
Do Thou, O Lord, attend; 

To Thy eternal throne of graa 
Let my sad cry ascend. 

O hide not Thou Thy glorious fao 
In times of deep distress ; 

Incline Thine ear, and, when I call 
My sorrows soon redress. 

My days, just hast'ning to their en 
Are like an ev'niiig shade ; 

My beauty does, like wither'd gras 
With waning lustre fade. 

But Thy eternal state, O Lord, 
No length of time shall waste ; 

wemory of Thy ■woiMXiovia -w^ 
Vom age to age B\va\V\aat. 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 4. 

My soul, oppress'd with deadly care. 
Close to the dust does cleave ; 

Receive me. Lord, and let me now. 
Thy promis'd aid receive. 

Far, far from me, be all false ways. 

And lying arts remov'd ; 
But kindly grant I still may keep. 

The path by Thee approv'd. 

Thy faithful ways. Thou God of truth. 
My happy choice I've made ; 

Thy judgments, as my rule of life. 
Before me always laid. 

My care has been to make my life. 

With Thy commands agree ; 
O then preserve Thy »etvaw\.^\A^'t^'> 
From shame and rum i.t^^\ 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM XXXII. 

He's blest whose sins havepardongain'd, 
No more in judgment to appear ; 
Whose guilt remission has obtain'd, 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

True penitents shall thus succeed. 
Who seek Thee whilst Thou raay'st be 

found ; 
And, from the common deluge freed, 
Shall see remorseless sinners drown'd. 

Sorrows on sorrows multiplied. 
The harden'd sinner shall confound; 
But they who in His truth confide. 
Blessings of mercy shall surround. 

His saints that have perform'd His laws. 
Their life in triumph shall employ ; 
Let them, as they alone have cause, 
Jn grateful raptures sVyowX, fet '-^wj 



flWH, 

i 
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THIRD SUNDAY IN LEST. 

PSALM XCIV. 

iLESs'o is the man, whom Thou, O 

Lord, 
In kindness dost chastise ; 
knd by Thy sacred rules to walk, 
Dost lovingly advise. 

This man shall rest and safety find, 

In seasons of distress ; 
Whilst God prepares a pit for tiiose 

That stubbornly transgress. 

'or God will never from His saints. 
His favour wholly take ; 
His own possession and His lot 
He will not quite forsake. 

The world shall then confess Thee just. 
In all that Thou hast done : 

And those that choose Thy upright ways, 
Shall ID those paths go on. 
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THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM XIX. Part 3. , 

Let no presumptuous sin, O hori 
Dominion have o'er me ; 

That by Thy grace preserv'd, I ] 
The great transgression flee. 

So shall my pray'r and praises bej 
With Thy acceptance blest; 

And I secure on Thy defence. 
My strength and Saviour, rest. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,] 
The God whom we adore. 

Be glory ; as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM cm. Part 1. 

My soul, iuspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 
Of all His favours mindful prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

*Ti8 He that all thy sins forgives, 
And after sickness makes thee sound, 
From danger He thy life retrieves, — 
By Him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

The Lord abounds with tender love. 
And unexampled acts of grace : 
His waken'd wrath does slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

God will not always harshly chide, 
But with His anger quickly pact-. 
And loves His punishmetvV.a Vo ^■A'^, 
More by His love than out OieaatX,. 



FOUllTH SUNDAY IX I.EM 



PSALM XXV. 

LOED, let my youthful crimes,! 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And, for Thy wondrous goodness' s 

In mercy think on me. 

His mercy and His truth, 
The righteous Lord displays. 

In bringing wand'ring sinners hom 
And teaching them His way8.j 

He those in justice guides, 
Who His direction seek ; 

And in His sacred paths shall lead. 
The humble and the meek. 

Ihrough all the ways of God, 

'■ Both truth and mercy shim 

To such as with religious heaj 

"o His blest wU\ VncWue, 



I 

hom 
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FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM CXIX. Pakt 8. 

With me, Thy servant, Thou hast dealt 
Most graciously, O Lord; — 

Repeated benefits bestow'd. 
According to Thy word. 

Before affliction stopp'd my course. 

My footsteps went astray; 
But I have since been disciplin'd, 

Thy precepts to obey, 

*Tis good for me that I have felt 

Affliction's chast'ning rod. 
That I might duly learn and keep, 

The statutes of ray God. 




rOCXTH STXIUY IS LMSCT. 

PSALM XLtL 

As pants Ihekart tar tatiBmg atnnsa, 

Whea heated m the ckHe : 
So kN^ ^- soal, O Ga< for Tliee^ 

And TbjTcfirsU^ grace. 

For Thee, mr God. the hyimg God, 
Mj thirsty so«il doth |niie : ^^- 

O when shall I behold Th^ &c^ ^M 
Thoa MajestT dirine ! ^^M 

Whyrestless. — why cast down, my soul? 

Trust God, and Be'Il empioy 
His aid for Thee, and change these sighs, 

To thuikfnl hymas of joy. 

Whyrestless. — wfaycast down, mysoul? 

Hope stilU and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God^p^^M 
Thr health's etenwl *Tprra%. ^^M 
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FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM XXVII, 



I 



Continue, Lord, to hear my voice, 

Whene'er to Thee I cry ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive. 

Nor my requests deny. 

Though all my friends and nearest kin, 
Their helpless charge forsake; 

Yet Thou whose love excels them all, , 
Wilt care and pity take, 

I trusted that my future life, ' 

Should with Thy love be crown'd, ' 

Or else my fainting soul had sunk, ' 

With sorrow compass'd round. ' 

God's time with patient faith expect, 
And He'JI inspire thy breast 

With inward strength; do thou thy part. 
And leave to Him the rest. 



FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 

PSALM LXXI. Part 2. 

While God vouchsafes me His suppt 
I'll in His strength go on; 

All other righteousness disclaim. 
And mentioii His alone. 

Thou, Lord, hast taught me from my 
youth, 

To praise Thy glorious name ; 
And ever since Thy wondrous works, 

Have been my constant theme. 

Through Thee my time to come shall be. 
With pow'r and greatness crown'd ; 

And me, who dismal years have pass'd, 
Thy comforts shall surround. 

Then joy shall fill my mouth, and songs 
Employ my cheerful voice ; 
My grateful soul, Ajy 'Wee. i:ei»e«i.l 
SbaXi ia Thy BtrengOa Yei^Vtfe, 
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FIFTH SUXDAV IN LENT. 



PSALM XXX. 

'LL celebrate Thy praises, Lord, 
Who didst Thy pow'r employ 
[ To raise my drooping head and clieck. 
My foes' insulting joy. 

In my distress I cried to Thee, I 

Who kindly didst relieve, " 

And from the grave's expecting jaws, | 
My hopeless life retrieve. J 

tSThus to his courts, ye saints of flis, ] 

With songs of praise repair ; ^ 

With me commemorate His truth, 1 

And providential care. I 

His wrath has but a moroenl's reign, I 

His favour no decay : 1 
fSTour nJght of grief is recotn'^jew'^^ 

With joy's returuing d-ay. . 



SUNDAY XEXT BEFOltE EASTEll. 

PSALM VI. 

Thy dreadful anger. Lord, restraidj 
And spare a wretch forlorn ; 

Correct me not in thy fierce wrath,! 
Too heavy to be borne. 

Tby wanted goodness, Lord, repeal 
And ease my troubled soul; 

Lord, for thy wondrous mercy's t 
Vouchsafe to make me whole. 

Depart, ye wicked ; in my wrongs i 

Ye shall no more rejoice; 
For God, I find, accepts my tears. 

And listens to my voice. 



SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER. 

PSALM XXXIV. Part 2. 
ET him, who length of life desires 
And prosp'rous days would see, 
'rom sland'ring language keep hia 
tongue, 
His lips from falsehood free. 

Ele crooked paths of vice decline. 
And virtuous ways pursue ; 

Sfltablish peace where 'tis begun 
And where 'tJs lost renew. 

Phe Lord from heaven beholds the just 

With favourable eyes ; 
Und when distress'd His gracious ear 

Is open to their cries : 

j)eliv'ranfe to His saints He gives. 
When His relief they crave ; 

le's nigh to heal the broken heart. 
And contrite spirit aa\c 
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FOI'RTH SUNDAY AFTER EABTBB. ' 

PSALM XVI. 

I STBiVE each action to approve 

To God's all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove, J 

Because He stiU is nigh. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory doea rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, 

Wak'd by His pow'rful voice. 

Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 
My soul from hell shalt free ; 

Nor let Thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

Thou shalt the paths of life display, 
That to Thy pteseticfeXesLi-, 
Where pleasures dweW -wWVQii.V iiNva?i» 
Acd joys that never ia^e. 



POITHTI 
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FOUHTH SUNDAY AFTEH ElASTEB. 

PSALM XCII. Part 2. 

■How wondrous are Thy works, O Lord I 
' How deep are Thy decrees ! 
Whose winding tracks, in secret laid, 
No stupid sinner sees. 

!He little thinks when wicked men. 
Like grass, look fresh and gay, 

Howsoontheirshortliv'dsplendourmust 
For ever pasa away. 

But righteous men, like fruitful palms, 
Shall make a glorious show ; 

As cedars that on Lebanon 
In stately order grow. 

These planted in the house of God, 

"Within His courts shall tUcive, 
Their vigour and their Vns^.Te'Viti'Cw 
Shall in old age revive. 
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FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 

PSALM II. Part 2. 

Attend, O earth, whilst I declare j 

God's uiicontroU'd decree ; 
" Thou art my Son, this day ray he] 

" Have I begotten Thee." 

Learn then, ye princes ; and gire e 

Ye judges of the earth ; 
Worship the Lord with holy fear; 

Rejoice with awful mirth. 

Appease the Son with due respect. 

Your timely homage pay; 
Lest He revenge the bold neglect, 

Incens'd by your delay. 

If but in part His anger rise. 
Who can endure \.\ie ftame? 
Then bJest are rtvey vj\\osfc \voi^« t^&Rs. 
Oa His most lio\y Qame. 



ROGATION SUNDAY. 



PSALM CXVIII. 

This day is God's, let all the land 

Exalt their cheerful voice : 
Lord, we beseech Thee, save us now. 

And make us still rejoice. 

Him that approaches in God's Name, 

Let all th' assembly bless ; 
" We that belong to God's own house, 

" Have wish'd you good success." 

God is the Lord, through whom we all; | 
Both light and comfort find; 

Fast to the Altar's horn with cords, 
The chosen victim bind. 



O then with rae give thanks to God, 

Who still does gracious prove : 
And let the tribute o£ out ^taA?^^ 
Be endless as His \ove. 




EASTER DAT I 



Jesus Christ is risen to-daj^J 
Our triumphant holy day ; ' 
Who did once upon the cr« 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Halletujf 

Hymns of praise then let us sin 
Unto Christ our heavenly King 
Who eudur'd the cross and grai 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Hallelujal 

But the pains which He endur'i 
Our salvation hatli procur'd ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
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EASTER DAY. 



>RT 1. S 

just, 1 



PSALM CXVIII. Part 

Joy fills the dwelling of the j 

Whom God has sav'd from harm ; 

For wondrous things are brought to pass 
By His Almighty arm. 

Then open wide the Temple gates 

To which the just repair. 
That I may enter in. and praise 

My great Deliv'rer there. 

Within those gates of God's abode 
To which the righteous press ; 

Since Thou hast heard, and set me safe, 
Thy holy Name I'll bless. 

That which the builders once refus'd, 

Is now the Corner-stone : 
This is the wondrous work of God, 

The work of God alone. 
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ASCENSION DAY. 



PSALM LXVIII. J 



Ascending high in triumph , 
Captivity hast captive led, 
And on Thy people didst bestow 
The spoil of armies, once their dre 

E'en rebels shall partake Thy gra 
And humble proselytes repair ; 
To worship at Thy dwelliiig-placi 
And all the world pay homage the 



For benefits each day bestow'd. 
Be daily His great Name ador'd ; 
Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the sov'reign Lo 
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ASCENSION BAT. 

PSALM XLV. 

Sow matchless is Thy form, O King 

Thy mouth with grace o'erflows ; 
Because fresh blessings God on Thee 
Eternally bestows. 

Bird on Thy sword, niostmighty Prince 
And, clad in rich array, 
''ith glorious ornaments of pow'r 
Majestic pomp display. 

Ude on in state, and still protect 
The meek, the just, and true ; 
hiUt Thy right hand with swift re* 

venge 
Does all Thy foes pursue. 

VoT Thy firm throne, O God, is fix'd 

For ever to endure ; 
Thy sceptre's sway 8\ia\\. aNwB.^%\-i'sx 
■By righteous lavia secvwft- 
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SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION. 

PSALM XCV. 

O COME, loud anthems let us sing,! 
Loud thanks to our Almighty KingJ 
For we our voices high should raise! 
When our salvation's rock we praisf 

Into His presence let us haste. 
To thank Him for His favors past; ' 
To Him address in joyful soDga, 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

The depths of earth are in His hand, 
Her secret wealth at His command ; 
The strength of hills that reach the skies 
Subjected to His empire lies. 

lo let us to His courts repair, 
f And bow with adoration there ; 
I Down on our knees devoutly all 
"'re the Loi"d out MaVes ^a\V, 



1 



I 
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SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION. 

PSALM XLVII. 
t ALL ye people, clap your hands, 
.nd with triumphant voices sing ; 
force the mighty pow'r withstands 
Of God, the universal King. 

God is gone up, our Lord and King, 
With shouts of joy and trumpet's 

sound ; 
To Him repeated praises sing, 
And let the cheerful song go round. 

Your utmost skill in praise be shown, 
For Him who all the world commands ; 
Who sita upon His righteous throne, 
And spreads His sway o'er heathen. I 
lands. 



I To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heav'n adat' 
Be glory: as it was o£ o\6. 
Is now, and shall be evei:m,Qte. 
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SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 12.^ 

Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
The way of truth to show ; 

A watch light to point out the j 
In which I ought to go. 

I sware, (and from my solemn oal 

Will never start aside,) 
That in Thy righteous judgments! 

Will steadfastly abide. 

Though ghastly dangers me surround, 
My soul they cannot awe ; 

Nor with continual terrors keep 
From thinking on Thy law. 

My heart with early zeal began 

Thy statutes to obey ; 
And till my course of life is done, | 
Shall keep Thy \i?t\^\, njw^ . 
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WHIT SUNDAY. 
HYMN. 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed Unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love : 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy Grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That, through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song ; 
Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
f^thei^on, and Ho\y S^vcA. 




WHIT SUNDAY. 



PSALM LXXXIX. 



1 



Happy, thrice happy, they who hear 
Thy sacred trumpet's joyful sound; 
Who may at festivals appear. 
With Thy most glorious presence 
crown'd. 

Thy saints shall always be o'-erjoy'd 
Who on Thy sacred Name rely ; 
And, in Thy righteousness employ'd 
Above their foes be raised on high. 

For in Thy strength they shall advance 
Whoseconquests from Thy favor spring; 
The Lord of hosts is our defence. 
And Israel's God our Israel's King. 



^ 



WHIT SUNDAY. 



PSALM LXVIII. 

Let God, the God of battle rise. 
And scatter His presumptuous foes ; 
Let shameful rout their host surprise. 
Who spitefully His pow'r oppose. 

But let the servants of His will 
His favor's gentle beams enjoy ; 
Their upright hearts let gladness fill, 
And cheerfulsoQgstheir tongues employ. 

To Him your voice in anthems raise, 
Jehovah's awful name He bears ; 
In Him rejoice, extol His praise. 
Who rides upon high rolling spheres. 

His chariots numberless, His pow'rs 
Are heavenly hosts that wait Hisvi\lV% 

His presence now ftWa S\otf a ^o^^t's. 

Vs once it honour'd SiuaVs ^vvW- 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 

PSALM CXXXVI. ! 
To God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To Him due praise afford. 
As good as He is great. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless lore 
Shall never end. 
By His Almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrougli^ 
The Heavens by His commaud 
Were to perfection brought. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 
He does the food supply 

On which all creatures livei 
To (lod who reigns above 
Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 
Oiir coustanl irieivA.*, 
His bounii\ess \ove 
Shall neveT enA- 



Wl 



TRINITY SUND1.T. 



PSALM LXX\'III. 



I Af V tongue by iaspiration taught 

Shall parables unfold, 
I Dark oracles, but understood 

And owa'd for truths of old. 



WWe will not hide them from oar sons, iV 
Our offspring shall be taught 

I The praises of the Lord, whose strength 
His works of wonder wrought. 

iThat generations yet to come 
Should to their unborn heira 

I Religiously transmit the same. 
And they again to theirs. 



I To Father, Son, aad Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 
Be glory: as it was, isuo^t 
And shall be evermoie. 




r 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 



PSALM CXXXI. 



O Lord, I am not proud of heart. 
Nor cast a scornful eye ; 

Nor my aspiring thoughts emplo] 
In things for me too high. 

With infant innocence Thou knoi 
I have myself demean'd ; 

Composed to quiet like a babe 
That from the breast is wean'd 

Like me let Israel hope in God, ' 

His aid alone implore: 
Both now and ever trust in Him 

Who lives for evermore. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost' 
The God whoTn "we a&OTt, 
I -Be g-lory : as it ^as, ^s "bq^n , 
And shall be evctrowce. 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
PSALM XV. 

Lord, who's the happy man that maw 
To thy blest courts repair ? 

Not, stranger-like, to visit them, 
But to inhabit there ? 

Tis he, whose ev'ry thought and deed* 

By niles of virtue moves ; 
"Whose gen'rous tongue disdains to speak 

The thing his heart disproves. 

Who never did a slander forge 
His neighbour's fame to wound : 

Nor hearken to a false report. 
By malice whisper'd round. 

AVho vice in all its pomp and pow'r 
Can treat with just neglect; 

And piety, though cloth'd in rags. 
Religiously respect. 

The man who by his steady course 

Has happiness insur'd, 
When earth's foundaUoTv ^xJJ^t'&s "^^ 

stand, 
Bjr Provideace secxxt'i. 



1 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CIV. o.r. 

Mv soul, praise the Lord, speak good of Bis 

Name, 
OLordourgreat God, how dost Thotiappeail 
So passing in glory, that great is Thy fame, 
Honor and Majesty in Thee shine most clear. 

With light as a robe Thou bast Thyself cUd, 
Whereby all the earth Thy greatness may see: 
The Heavens in such sort Thou also hast 

spread, 
That they to a curtaiu compared may be. 

He maketh His Spirits as heralds to go, 
And lightnings to serve we sec also preet; 
His will to accomplish they go to and fro, 
To save or consume things as seemeth Him 

best. 

By Angels In Heav'n of ev'ry degree, I 

And saints upon eauV, i:i^ v'^^^^'^ ^i^ss^ \ 

To God inibrec pcKona, o\ic 'ScA. f>^ts'''fi.s9«.' 

As it has been, novi », im^ ^Vw^oj* *o^ 



■ SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

I PSALM CXLV. Paiit 3. 

^P'he Lord does them support that fall, 
H And makes the prostrate rise ; 
^For His kind aid all creatures call, 
H Who timely food supplies. 

BSThate'er their various wants require, 
H With open hand He gives; -| 

■And so fulfils the just desires 
H Of ev'ry thing that lives. 

^Slow holy is the Lord, how just. 
How righteous all His ways ! 
How nigh to him who with firm trust 
For His assistance prays ! 

My time to come, in praises spent, 

Shall still advance His fame. 
And all mankind, witU oue cotiSWv^., 
For ever bless H ia name. 
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SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
PSALM XIV. 

The Lord look'd down from heav'n's 

high tow'r, 
And all the sous of men did view, 
To see if any own'd His power. 
If any truth or justice knew. 

But all He saw, were gone aside, 
All were degen'rate grown and base ; 
None took religion for their guide, 
Not one of all the sinful race. 



How will they tremble then for fear. 
When His just wrath shall them o'ertake; 
For to the righteous God is near, 
And never will their cause forsake. 

Ill men in vain with scorn oppose 
Those methoAs ■w\i\G\v\.\\fe ij,c«)i. Tjursae; 
jSiDCe God a re£\ige "^% 'io'= 'Cnu^^ 

His jvtst evea vjWV taNv« >»«< 
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THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM XXV. Part 2. 

Whoe'er with humble fear 

To God his duty pays, 
3hali find the Lord a faithful guide 

Id all his righteous wayt). 

Us quiet soul with peace 

Shall be for ever blest, 
ind by his num'rous race the land 

Successively posaest. 

'or God to all His saints 
His secret will imparts, 
And does His gracious cov'nnnt write 
In their obedient hearts. 

To God the Father. Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 
As 'twas, and is, and shaWXie feti 
To all eternity. 
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THIRD SUNDAY AFTEtt TEINITY- 
PSALSI LXIX. 



} 



Lord, hear the humble pray'r I make, 
For Thy transcending goodness' sake; 
Relieve Thy supplicant once more 
From Thy abounding mercy's stoi 



1 

raint; 1 



For God regards the poor's complai 
Sets pris'ners free from close restraint; 
Let Heav'n, earth, sea, their voices raise, 
And all the world resound His praise. 

For God will Sion'a walls erect. 
And Judah's cities still protect. 
Till all her scatter'd sons repair 
To undisturbed possession there. 

This blessing they shall at their death 
To their rettgioua heirs bequeath 
And they to endless agea taoxe, 
OfBUCh as His West name aSkOTe. 



eath 

] 
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FOURTH SUNDAY AFTEK TRINITY. 
PSALM LXVI. Part 3. 

O COME, all ye that fear the Lord, 
Attend with heedful care ; 

Whilst I what God for me has done 
With grateful joy declare. 

As I before His aid implor'd, 
So now I praise His name ; 

Who, if my heart had harbour'd sin. 
Would all my pray'rs disclaim. 

But God to me, whene'er I cried. 
His gracious ear did bend ; 

And to the voice of my request 
With constant love attend. 

Then bless'd for ever be my God, 

Who never when I pray. 
Withholds His mercy iroTCv tk^ ws^ 
Nor turns His face awav- 



Ai 
I W 

L 
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FOURTH SUNDAY AFTEE TRINITY. 

PSALM XXXVII. Part S. 
The upright shall possess the land, 
His portion shall for ages stand ; 

His mouth with wisdom is supplied; 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves, 
His heart the law of God approves. 

Therefore his footsteps never slide. 
The wicked I in power have seen, 
And like a bay-tree, fresh and green, 

That spreads its pleasant branches 
round ; 
But he was gone as swift as thought, 
And, though in ev'ry place I sought, 

No sign or track of him I found. 
Observe the perfect man with care. 
And mark all such as upright are ; 

Their roughestdaysin peace shall end; 
While on the latter end of those 
Who dare God's sacred will oppoi 
A common ruin sXialV aX^eriSv, ■ 



"1 
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FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
PSALM XXIII. 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 

The Shepherd by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

In tender grass He makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 

He does my wand'ring soul reclaim, 

And, to His endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 

In His most righteous ways. 

Since God does thus His wondrous love 
Through all my life extend, 

That life to Him I will devote. 
And in His temple spexA. '-J 



FIFTH SUNDAY AFTEE TRINITY. 

PSALM LXXIV. 
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I *TwAS Thou, O God, that didst the sea ' 
By Thy own strength divide ; 
Thou brak'st the wat'ry monsters beads, 
The waves o'erwhelm'd their pride. 

TIiou clav'st the solid rock, and mad'st 

The waters largely flow ; 
Again Thou mad'st through parting 
streams i 

Thy wond'riDg people go. J 

Thine is the cheerful day and Thine M 
The black return of night; m 

Thou hast prepared the gtorious sua,fl 
And every feebler light : H 

By Thee the borders of the earth ^M 

In perfect order stand ; ^H 

The summer's warmth and winter's^^^ 

Attend on Thy command. ^^M 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM V. 

U)RD, hear the voice of my complaint, 

Accept my secret pray'r ; 
To Thee alone, my King, ray God, 

Will I for help repair. 

fhou in the morn my voice shall hear, 
And with the dawning day 

Po Thee devoutly I'll look up, 
To Thee devoutly pray. 

Conduct me by Thy righteous laws, 

For watchful is my foe ; 
rherefore, O Lord, make plain the way 

Wherein I ought to go. 

Uid let all those who trust in Thee, 

With shouts their joy proclaim ; 
ct them rejoice whom Thou preaerv'st, 

I And ail that love Th^ Namft. 
L lS 
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SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITT. 

PSALM XXXI. Part 1. 

Defend me. Lord, fiwn shame. 

For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is Thy Name, 

From danger set me free. ^B 

Bow down Thy gracious ear, ^| 

And speedy succour send ; 
Do Thou my steadfast Rock appear 

To shelter and defend. 

To Thee, the God of truth, 
My life and all that's mine, 

(ForThou preserv'dst mefrom my youth) 
I willingly resign. 

All vain designs I hate 

Of those that trust in lies. 
And still my soul in ev'ry state 

To God for succqut ftiea. 
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SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. ^B 

PSALM CXXV. H 

iVflO place on Sion's God their trust, ^M 

Like Sion's rock shall stand ; ^M 

Liike her immoveahly be fixed ^M 

By His Almighty hand. ^M 

Look how the hills on ev'ry side ^| 

Jerusalem inclose ; H 

So stands the Lord around Hie saints, fl 

To guard them from their foes. ^H 

The wicked may afflict the just, ^M 

But ne'er too long oppress, H 

Nor force him by despair to seek H 

Base means for his redress. H 

All those who walk in crooked paths H 

The Lord shall soon desUo^ -, 
Cut offth' unjust, bul ctovj-o. VJcvs, s-ms.V- 
With lasting peace ani i«^v '-^^^ 



116 

SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TBINITY. 

PSALM XC. Part 2. 

O TO thy servants, Lord, return, 

And speedily relent ! 
As we of our misdeeds, do Thou 

Of our just doom repent. 

To satisfy and cheer our souls 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days to come 

In joy and comfort spend. 

To all Thy servants. Lord, let thtaj 
Thy wondrous work be known, , 

And to our offspring yet unborn 
Thy glorious pow'r be shown. 

I Let Thy bright rays upon us shiul 
Give Thou our vjotV. satcasa-. 
Tby glorious wotk weVa.'j^.TOV 
Do Thou vouchsafe ^,o\)\ftes.- J 
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EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER THINITT. 

PSALM LXV. 
I By wondroxis acts, O God, most just, 
Have we Thy gracious answer found; 
I In Thee remotest nations trust, 
I And those whom stormy waves 
surround. 

I Thy goodness does the circling year fl 
f With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 
i And, where Thy glorious paths appear. 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatness down. 

They drop on barren forests, chang'd 
t By them to pastures fresh and green : 
The hills about in order rang'd 
In beauteous robes of joy are seen. 

I Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
' The cheerful downs ; the valleys bring 
A plenteous crop of fuW-eai'di to-CR, 
And seem for joy to slioxil aiidi. s«v§;. 



i 
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EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM IV. Part 1. 

O Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 
To my complaints give ear : 

Thou still redeem'st me from distressj 
Have mercy. Lord, and hear. 



I 



Consider, that the righteous man 

Is God's peculiar choice ; 
And when to Him I make my pra] 

He always hears my voice. 

Then stand in awe of His commands, 

Flee ev'ry thing that's ill ; 
Commune in private with your hearts 

And bend them to His will. 



The place of other sacrifice 
Let righteousness supply 
And let your hope, stcuiviV^ ^x:<ij 
On God alone re\v 



I 
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NINTH SDNDAT AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM LXII. 



1 



1 V soul for help on God relies. 
From Him alone my safety flows; 
My rock, ray health, that strength sup-"" 

plies. 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

God does His saving health dispeni 
And flowing blessings daily send 
He is my fortress and defence. 
On Him my soul shall still depend. 

In Him, ye people, always trust. 
Before His throne pour out your hearts ; 
For God, the merciful and just, md 

His timely aid to us imparts. ■ 

Though mercy is His darling grace, .^ 

In which He chiefly takes delight, S 

Vet will He all the human race V 

.ccordin^ to their works rw^vj^^^^^ ■ 



1 
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NINTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM XVIII. Parts. O.F. 

The Lord descended from above, 
And bow'd the Heav'ns most high; 

And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

On Cherubs and on Cherubims 
Full royally He rode, M 

And on the wings of mighty wind^^f 
Came flying all abroad, ^^ 

At His bright presence did thick clouds J 
In haste away retire ; ^J 

And in the stead thereof did come ^H 
Hail stones and coals of fire. ^^| 

For who is God, except the Lord 3^^| 
For other there is none ; ^^H 

Or else who is omnipotent, ^^H 

Saving onr GoA aVqnft. ^^H 



] 
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TENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM XXXVII. Part 3. 

I A LITTLE, with God's favor blest, 
I That's by one righteous man possest, 

The wealth of many bad excels 
I For God supports the just man's cause, 
I But as for those that break His laws. 

Their unsuccessful pow'r He quells. 

[ His constant care the upright guides, 
I And over all their life presides ; 

Their portion shall for ever last: 
I They, when distress o'erwhelms theearth, 
|Shall be unmov'd and e'en in dearth 

The happy fruits of plenty taste. 

f While sinners, brought to sad decay. 
Still borrow on and never pay, 

Thejust have will and pow'r to giyg. 
For such as God vouchsafes to bless, 
I Shall peaceably the earth possess ; 

And those He curses sUai^^Qj^^^^^ 
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^^HtENTB StJXDAT AFTEfi TBIKITT. 

^^ PSALM CIV. Part 3. 

Forth to the tillage of his soU 
The bitsbandmaD securely goes, , 
Commencing with the sun his toil, 
With him returns to his repose. 

How various, Lord.Thy works are foun 
For which Thy wisdom we adore i 
The earth is with Thy treasure crown' 
Till nature's hand can grasp do mo 

The various troops of sea and lam 
In sense of common want agree: 
All wait on Thy dispensing hand 
And have their daily alms from 1 

They gather what Thy stores 
Without their trouble to provide 
I Thou op'st Thy hand, the univer 
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ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 13. 

With favor. Lord, look down on me. 

Who Thy relief implore ; 
As Thou art wont to visit those 

Who Thy blest name adore. 

Directed by Thy Heav'nly word 

Let all my footsteps be ; 
Nor wickedness of any kind 

Dominion have o'er me. 

On me, devoted to Thy fear. 
Lord, make Thy face to shine ; 

Thy statutes both to know and keep 
My heart with zeal incline. 
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ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITT 

PSALM LXXIII. 

WHOM.Lord.in Heav'n, but Thee alo 
Have I, whose favor I require ? 
Throughout the spacious earth thei 

none 
That I besides Thee can desire. 

My trembling flesh and aching hear) 
May often fail to succour me. 
But God shall inward strength irapa 
And my eternal portion be. 

I For they that far from Thee remove 

h Shall into sudden niin fall ; ^M 

M If after other gods they rove, ^H 

B Thy vengeance shall destroy tlM^| 

■ But as for me, 'tis good and juftC^| 
* That I should still to God repair^ 
lu Him I always put my trust, 
t Wiil His -wotidroxxa "woicV^ ^s^ 
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TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TEINITY. 

PSALM XLVIII. 

The Lord, the only God, is great. 

And greatly to be prais'd 
In Sion, on whose happy mount 

His sacred throne is rais'd. 

In Sion we have seen perform'il 
A work that was foretold ; 

In pledge that God, for times to come. 
His city will uphold. 

Let Sion's mount with joy resouiid. 
Her daughters all be taught 

In songs his judgments to extol. 
Who this deliv'rance wrought. 

This God is ours, and will be ours, 
Whilst we in Him confide ; 

Who, as He has preserv'd us now. 
Till death will be our g\j.\4.ft. 

M 3 1 



I 
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TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXVI. 

My soul with grateful thoughts of loj 

Entirely is possest, 
Because the Lord vouchsaf d to beai 

The voice of my request. 

Since He has now His ear inclin'd, 

I never will despair ; 
But still in all the straits of life 

To Him address my prayer. 

Therefore my life's remaining yean 
Which God to rae shall lend, 

Will I in praises to His name. 
And in His service spend. 

I Ob, what return to Him shall I 

For all His goodness make? 
LI'll praise His name, and with glad a 
■Tfie cup o£ blesaiog uVt. 
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THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM XXXIII. 

Let all the just to Grod with joy 
Their cheerful voices raiue, 

For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

For faithful is the word of God, 
His works with truth ahound ; 

He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with His goodness crown'd. 

By His almighty word at first 
Heav'n's glorious arch was rear'd, 

And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At His command appear'd. 

Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 
Shall stand for ever sure ; 
' The settled purpose oi li\a \ 
I To ages shall euduxe. 



r 
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THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITT. 

PSALM XVIIl. Parti. O.F. 

O God, my strength and fortitude 
Of force I must love Thee ; 

Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity. 

My God, my rock, in whom I tn 
The worker of my wealth ; 

My refuge, buckler, and my shiel^ 
The horn of all my health. 

The pangs of death did compass i 
And bound me ev'ry where; 

The flowing waves of wickedness 
Did put me in great fear. 

^ I thus beset with pain and grief, 

^B Did pray to God for grace ; 

B And He forthwith heard my complaint 

■ Out of His ho\Y ^\&ce. 

L, M 
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OUaXEENTH SUNDAY AFTflR TRINITY. 

PSALM XCI. 

I H£ that has God his guardian mai 
[ Shall under the Almighty's shade 

Secure and undisturb'd abide. 
Thus to my soul of Him I'll say, 
I ^e is my fortress and my stay. 

My God in whom I will confide. 

' His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare 
And from the noisome pestilence ; 
I He over thee His wings shall spread ^ 
Vnd cover thy unguarded head ; ^^ 
His tnith shall be thy strong defence. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
The God whom heav'n'striumphant host 

And suflTring saints on earth ador 
Be glory ; as in ages past, ' 

As now it is, and so shall last 
When time itself shalV V ^^, 



^''^iw^l 
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FOURTEENTH SCNDAY AFTER TBINIT' 

PSALM LXXXIX. O.r, 

THEHeav'nsdoshowwith joyand mirt 
Thy wondrous works, O Lord ; 

Thy saiots within Thy church on eart 
Thy faith and truth record. 

Lord God of hosts, in all the world 
What one is like to Thee? 

On every side, most mighty Lord, 
Thy truth is seen to be. 

The rage and fury of the sea 

Thou rulest at Thy will. 
And when the waves thereof aris& 

Thou mak'st them calm and still 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, { 

Immortal glory he : 
As was, and is, and sUaVWtc ^\a^V ^ 
To all eternity. 
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FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
PSALM CXV. 

jiET all who truly fear the Lord, 

On Him they fear rely : 
t^ho them in danger can defend, 

And all their wants supply. 

In you, and on your heirs, He will 
Increase of blessings bring ; 

ITirice happy you who fav'rites are 
Of this Almighty King! 

%ey who in death and silence sleep 
To Him no praise afford : 
But we will bless for evermore 
Our ever-living Lord, 
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KlITKENTH SUNDAY AFTEU TRINITY, 
PSALM LXI. 

Lord, hear my cry, regard my pray'r. 

Which I, oppress'd with grief. 
From earth's remotest parts address 

To Thee for kind rehef. 

O lodge me safe beyond the reach j 

Of persecuting pow'r ; 
Thou, who so oft from spiteful foe 

Hast been my shelt'riag tow'r. 

So shall I ia Thy aacred courts 

Secure from danger lie ; 
Beneath the covert of Thy wioga 

All future storms defy. 



So shall I ever sing Thy praise, 

Thy name for ever bless ; ■ 

I>evote my prosp'rous days to pay I 

The vows qE my i'^iUeea. J 



So shall 
^ Thy 
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SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXXXIX. Part 2. 

O COULD I SO perfidious be. 
To think of once deserting Thee, 
Where, Lord, could I Thy influence 

shun ? 
Or whither from Thy presence run ? 

If up to Heav'n I take my flight, 

Tis there Thou dwell'st enthron'd in 

light; 

Or dive to Hell's infernal plains, 
Tis there the Almighty vengeance 

reigns. 

The veil of light is no disguise ; 

'o screen from Thy all-searching eyes } 
Through midnight shades Thou find'sti 

Thy way, 
As in the blazing noon, oi 4l&-^ 
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SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTEB TEINITl 



PSALM C. 



All people that on earth do dwell, * 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice, 

Him servewith fear,Hi8praisefortfa tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord ye know is God indeed. 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 

Praise, laud and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age Vq »%« caftsiit. 
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SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



PSALM XIX. Part 2. 

I God's perfect law converts the soul. 
Reclaims from false desires; 

jWith sacred wisdom His sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

FThe statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight; 
His pure commands in search of truth. 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

Of more esteem than golden mines, ,• 

Or gold refined with skill ; 
More sweet than honey, or the drops 

That from the comb distil. 



My trusty counsellors they are. 
And friendly warnings give ; 

Divine rewards attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 
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SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM XXIX. 

To God's great Name fresh altars rai 
Devoutly due respect afford ; 
Him in His holy Temple praise. 
Where He's with solemn state adorf 

'Tis He that with amazing noise 
The wat'ry clouds in sunder breaks J* 
The ocean trembles at His voice. 
When Hefrom Heav'ninthunderspel 

God rules the angry floods on high f 
His boundless sway shall never cease; 
His people He'll with strength supply. 
And bless His own with constant p 

I To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
I The God whom earth and Heav'n adore 
^ory ; as it was of old, 
r, and ahaW be CTen&otfc. 
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I EIGHTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



PSALM XCII. Part 1. 
How good and pleasant must it be 

To thank the Lord most high ! 
And with repeated hymns of praise 

His Name to magnify. 

Vith every morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of His constant truth each night ^ 
The glad effects repeat. 

To ten-string'd instruments we'll sing 
With tuneful psalt'ries join'd ; 

And to the harp with solemn sounds, 
For sacred use design'd. 

For thro' Thy wondrous works, O Lord^l 

Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 
TJ2ethoughtsofthen\s\ia\\Tnakewife ^■^A-, 
And shout with cheerSxA ^av«a,. 

14 B _■ 
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EIGHTEENTH SUNDAY AFTEB TEINi'! 

PSALM XLIII. 

Jdst Judge of Heav'n, against my f oes 
Do Thou assert m^ injur'd right ; ^H 
O set me free, my God, from those ^| 
That in deceit and wrong delight. 

Let me with light and truth be blest, 
Be these my guides and lead the way, 
TUl on Thy holy hill I rest, 
And in Thy sacred Temple pray. 

Then will I there fresh altars raise 
To God who is my only joy ; 
Andwell-tun'dharpSiwithsongsofpraJse, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

Why then cast down, my soul ? and why 
So much oppress'd with anxious care? 
On Got}, Thy God, for aid rely. 
Who will tby rviiii:ABi\flX»x«a 
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NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTEIl TRINITY. 

PSALM XXXVII. Part 4. 
The good man's way is God's delight, 
He orders all the steps aright 

Ofhira that moves by His command; 
Though he sometimes may be distress'd, 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppress'd, 

For God upholds him with his hand. 
From my first youth, till age prevail'd, 
I never saw the righteous fail'd. 

Or want o'ertake his nura'rous race ; 
Because compassion fill'd his heart, 
And he did cheerfully impart, 

God made his offspring's wealth 
increase. , 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 1 

The God whom heav'n's triumphanthost ' 

And suflf'ring saints on earth adore. 
Be glory ; as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

Wlien time itself sbaW Vie uq twaift. 



1 
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NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TniNH 



PSALM III. pAitT 2. 

No force nor fury of my foes 
My courage shall confound, 

Were they as many hosts as men 
That have beset me round. 

Arise and save me, O my God, 
Who oft hast own'd my cause, 

And scatter'd oft these foes to me, i 
And to Tby righteous laws. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend ; 
His blessing he extends to all 

That on his power depend. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 
Be glory ; as it was, \a uonj, 
{ And shall be evetmote. 
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TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 11. 

Tor ever, and for ever, Lord, 
Unchang'd Thou dost remain: 

Thy word established in the Heav'ns 
Does all their orbs sustain. 

Through circling ages. Lord, Thy truth 

Immoveable shall stand, 
As doth the earth, which Thou uphold'at 

By Thy Almighty hand. 

All things the course by Thee ordain'd 

E'en to this day fulfil ; 
They are the faithful subjects all. 

And servants of Thy will. 

I've seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
Bat 'V'/jy coHimandmeuVs, \\V«.'\>a>i^J^» 
I No change or petiod Vtwo-w - ^ 
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TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TttlSlfl 

PSALM XXV. 

To God, m whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice ; 
O let me not be put to ahame, 

Nor let my foes rejoice. 

Those who on Thee rely. 

Let no disgrace attend ; 
fie that the shameful lot of such 

As wilfully offend. 

To me thy truth impart, 
And lead me in Thy way ; 

For Thou art He that brings me help. 
On Thee I wait all day. 

Thy mercies and Thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 
As Thou wert e\ei,V\Qi. 
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•TENTY-FIEST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM LXXXIV. Part 2. 

lEHOLD, O God, for Thou alone 
Canst timely aid dispense; 
On Thy anointed servant look, 
Be Thou his strong defence. 

fox in Thy courts, one single day 

'Tis better to attend, 
rhan, Lord, in any place besides 

A thousand days to spend. 

Much rather in God's house will I 

The meanest office take, 
Than in the wealthy tents of sin 

My pompous dwelling make. 

Pot God, who is our sun and shield. 

Will grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will He withhold 

From them that jiisWy Mve. 
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^WENTY-FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TEISirY. | 

PSALM CIV. Part ] 
Bless God, mysoul; Thou, Lord, ali 
Possessest empire without bounds 
With honour Thou art crown'd, 

throne 

Eternal majesty surrounds. 
With light Thou dost Thyself enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take ; 
Heav'u's curtains stretch beyond the 

globe. 
Thy canopy of state to make. 
God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace-chambers in the skies ; 
The clouds His chariot are, and storms 
The swift-wing'd steeds with which He 
flies. 
I Hisrainsfromheav'nparch'd hills recruit 
I That soon transmit the liquid store, 
I Till earth is burdeu'd with her fruit, 
[And nature's lap cau \vo\6. lio wvwt. 
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TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



PSALM LVI. Part 2. 

II'll trust God's word, and so despise 
The force that man can raise ; 

tTo Thee, O God, my vows are due ; 
To Thee I'll render praise. 

I Thou hast retriev'd my soul from death. 
And Thou wilt still secure 

[ The life Thou hast so oft preserv'd, 
And make my footsteps sure. 

P That thus protected by Thy pow'r, 
I may this light enjoy. 
And in the service of my God 
My lengtben'd days employ. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 

Be glory : as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermoie. 
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TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TR] 

PSALM CXXXIII. O.V. 

O WHAT a happy thing it is. 

And joyful for to see, 
Brethren to dwell together in 

Friendship and unity ! 

Tis like the precious ointment that 
Was pour'd on Aaron's head. 

Which from his beard down to the s 
Of his rich garments spread. 

And as the lower ground doth drink! 

The dew of Hermon hill. 
And Sion with his silver drops 

The fields with fruit doth fill ; 

E'en so the Lord doth pour on thei 

His blessings manifold, 
^Vho9e hearts and minds sincerely d 

This knot fast kee? a^Alad^*-* 



rWENTY-THIIlD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXIX. Part 8. 

lO Lord, my God, my portion Thou 
And sure possession art ; 
Ity words I steadfastly resolve 
To treasure in ray heart. 

IWith all the strength of warm desirea 

[ did Thy grace implore ; 
LDisclose, according to Thy word, 

Thy mercy's boundless store. 

With due reflection and strict care 
Ou all my ways I thought ; 

And so reclaim'd to Thy just paths. 
My wand'ring steps I brought. 

I lost no time, but made great haste, 

Resolv'd without delay 
To watch that I might never more 

From Thy coiumaudmftnVa ^Uw^ . 
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TWENTY-THIBD SUNDAY AFTBE TRINIT*;^ 

PSALM XXXIII. Paut 3. 

How happy are all they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known ; 

Whom He from all the world besides - ' 
Has chosen for His own ! 

'Tis God, who those that trust in Hira 
Beholds with gracious eyes ; 

He frees tbeirsoul from death, their want 
In time of dearth supplies. 

Our soul on God with patience waits. 
Our help and shield is He; 

Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice; 
Because we trust in Thee. 

The riches of Thy mercy. Lord, 
Do Thou to ua exte-uA-, 
SiDce we for all -we -waut ot NaS^o. j 
On Thee alone de^e-fti. 
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§i'WENTT.POURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM LXXr. 

BIn Thee I put my steadfast trust. 
Defend nie, Lord, from shame; 

■ Incline Thiue ear, and save my sou!. 
For righteous is Thy Name, 

iBe Thou my strong abiding place, 
To which I may resort; 
'Tis Thy decree that keeps me safe 
Thou art my rock and fort. 

PThy constant care did safely guard 
My tender infant days ; 
Thoutook'stme from my mother's womlj 
To sing Thy constant praise. 

Reject not then Thy aervant. Lord, 

When I with age decay. 
Forsake me not when,-woTU vtVOtt,^'*^''^*" 
My vigour fades a- 
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TWENTT-FOUBTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 

PSALM CXII. O.K 



The man 18 blest that God doth feai 
And that His law doth love indeed 
His seed on earth God will uprear. 
And bless such as from him proci 

Unto the righteous doth arise 
In trouble joy, in darkness light: 
Compassion great is in His eyes ; 
And mercy always in His sight. 

And surely he shall never fail, 
For in remembrance had is he ; 
No tidings ill his mind assail, 
Who in the Lord sure hope doth s 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All praise and glory be therefore. 

As in beginning was, is now. 

And 80 shall be for e^jeTmoTc. 



J 



151 



I.TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THINITY. 
PSALM CII. 
LoKD, end not Thou my life, said I, 
When half is scarcely past ; 
Thy years, from worldly changes free^ 
To endless ages last. 

The strong foundations of the earth ■ 

Of old by Thee were laid ; 
Thy hands the beauteous arch of heav'i 

With wondrous skill have made. 

Whilst Thou for ever shalt endure. 
To Thy command they bend : 

But Thou continu'st still the same. 
Nor have Thy years an end. i 

Thou to the children of Thy saints ' 

Shall lasting quiet give ; 
Whose happy race, securely fix'd, 

Sbail in Thy presence ^&Ji 
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TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER 

PSALM XLVI, 
God is our refuge in distress, 
A present help when dangers 

In Him undaunted we'll con 
Though earth were from her cenl 
And mountains in the ocean Iqgj 

Tom piece-meal hy the ra 

A gentler stream with gladni 
The city of our Lord shall fil 

The royal seat of God mo 
God dwells in Sion whose fail 
Shall mock th' assaults of eartl 

While His Almighty aid 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gl 
The God whom heav'n's trium] 

And suff'ring saints on 
Be glory ; as in ages past, 
now it is, and ao shall last 
IVhen time ilseVt aVaft. 




MORNING HYMN. 
iVwAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
jThy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake olf dull sloth, and early rise 
■To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

■Redeem thy misspent moments past, 
lAnd live this day as if the last ; 
■Thy talents to improve take care ; 
iFor the great day thyself prepare. 

■Let all thy converse be sincere, 

I Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 

IFor God's all-seeing eye surveys 

I Thysecretthoughts.thy works and ways.' 

f "Wake and lift up thyself my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part ; 
Who ail night long unwearied sing 
High glory to th' eternal King. 

PraiseGod.frorawhom all blessings flow* 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son and HoV^ ^Vo*.. 
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EVENING HYMN. 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own almighty wings ! 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Sod, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

O let my soul on Thee repose ! 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep, that shall me more vig'rous Diakei 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'niy host ; 
Praise Father, Son, aii^ ^«A^ ^^ifessa-. 



